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"Tills Umo, boy, I ani not going to
let business Interfere."
proved that tho Eureka people wereclose In touch with Cousin.

"Edna! Gosh, girl. I've turned atrick, nr..: now we flit to ParisParis, where ail good Americans arosupposed to go when thev die. andwhere jrou aro going to hav thetune of your lire. Let's go!"
Thcio is one word that brightensany feminine fur Paris.
In spite of herself, her disappoint-

ment of being dragged from hercheat, her magical city
whore nothing coat anything andoverything coat nothing, Ednaglowed at tho thought of Paris.She went to Jack, put her arms
about his nock. "This time, boy," showhispered into his ear. "I nm not go-
ing to let business interfere. Youshan't spoil Paris!"
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Three Pudding Sauces
BY BERTHA E. SHAPLEIOH

ng Authority for NEA Service and Columbia University.
Ln batter. 1 cup brown sugar, 2 tablespoons cream, 1-- 1 teaspoon
met
U titter thoroughly, add sugar and cream well Add cream a
li time and beat until the emoothnes.s of lev cream

MOUSSELINE SAUCE,
ordered sugar, volks of 4 eggs, few grains salt. teaspoon
!sp cream Ftif fly beaten.
Iff? volks until thick, add sugar gradually and continue heating
ir to', water until thick, remove, and beat until cold. Fold In
liduit and vanilla.

LIQUID SAUCE
UbroTn sugar. cup water. 1 tablespoon corn starch. 4 cup
He M cup butter feu grains salt. teaspoon vanilla,
riracd water together five minutes Mix cornstarch with

i ::pculd water, add to sugar and simmer thirty minutes,
ar.siltanil auilla; and serve ;is soon butter Is melted
IE: If one does not have cream, tl'p whites of the eggs, beaten
Ibiv te added. It would be a good sauce, but not "Moussellne,"
lie Implies cream.

(Cut this out and paste It In your cook book)

VENTURES OF TEE TWINS
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"Obbly waddled home and studied nn.l studied.

lCl? Pls my examlna- -
I

sa'd Wobbly Wood-- E

one afternoon onpi irom school.
to himself, butf l Muekrat and to

rnd to Cobble

Kr wV wIarty Mink- -

mJhe? Kr'' h0m,

Vr'0ichu(.k. "If
Ta lng to pas., that

advlcf in tho

world was of n0 U5e- Wobbly was
sure he couldn't spell and there was
no use in trying.

"I wish 1 had a Uttlc magic," be
kept saying over and over "A little
magic would help a lot I've a no-tlo- n

to telephone to tho Oreeu Wizard
who Hvcb In the tree-top- I bet you
anything he'll lend me a magic pen-
cil If I usk him."

Bo Off he tnt to a telephone and
called up the place the Green Wizard
lived.

The Green Wizard was at home,
and ltatenr-- to every word Wobbly
said,

"Why, yee. 1 can help you." he
answered kindly, when ho heard the
trouble the groundhog boy wa In.
"But you'll have to show me you xr
wining to work flret. Go homo and
get your epeller and study all ovrt-- !

ning and get somebody to oak you
it worda la tho morning you'll find

la magic pencil on your desk Use it
and cno what happens "

Wobbly waddled home and studied
nd studied and studied.
Sure enough there was a new pen-- I

cil on his deiak nert morning.
And he mado a hundred in hta SX--I

amlnatlon without any trouble at all.
mu h to hie delight

Un his way home a voice calle I

'down from tho free-top- s. "You did
that yoursvlf. my son! There was 00
magic In that pencil at all There l

no magic like our own etfort."
(To Be Continued)

(Copyright, 102L'. NEA Service)
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DRINK

Baker's
Cocoa

It is warming and sustaining,

for tt Has genuino food value,

and may be
safely indulged

min in any hour of

jfffif( tne ay for t is

M H stimulating only

Ml J in the sense tkat
HiJ lM pure food is

J7!rt stimulating.

It is delicious too

Mede onl

Walter Baker & G.Ltd,
EabU&hd 1760

DORCHESTER, MASS.

Bookie! of Choice Rtcifxt lent fm

Skin Troubles
Soothed -

With Cuticuira

Keg I

CUT THIS OUT I f IS WORTH
MONKV

Cut OUl this s.iv. enclose with bC

land mail It to Foley & Co.. 28S6 Bhef-tiel- d

Avh. Chicago, in. writing your
name and address clearly. XOU will
receive in. return a trial package on-- ;

t. lining Foley's Honey and Tar ( d

for coughs, colds and croup.
Foley Kidney Pills for painM In sides
and back; rheumatism. backache,
kldnev and bladder allmcnta; and Fo-

il y Cathartic Tablets, a wholesome
and thoroughly cleansing cathartic for
constipation, biliousness, headaches,
and sluK-gls- h bowels. For sale every-

where. Advertisement.

at BastST l a SUTjThe Use Of eK" qultf kuxrelatefl
10 i tiristlanlt

THEPUFFS Tom Tries to Plea BY ALLIVLS

BODV STOLE )T- - J mwvSSe 1 SOMETHING IN HERE FOR j EhVOUARE
TEM ANNV lT HW 1 REAOV.1DOLLARS 5FMS ) IT WILL )

LIKE A LOT OF MOMEV Ct A LONG A i C& "gZ ' Vlr

YOU CAM KEEP HIM )N 5 J?! -- r ZZVv THE HOUSE' f 'Xi i 7 f A,HE3NO A

Aw. THAT5 ONLV - whEVK foxTZ

BV THORNTON W. BirRGESS.

Some people out of pure spite
Delight In giving others fright.

Peter Rabbit.

Peter Rabbit had spent as uncom-
fortable a night as he could rrmeni-- '
ber Yea. sir. he had spent a very
uncor ortable night. It was not that
that Lole under an old etump In tho

reen Forest near the new pond of
Paddy the Bea r was a bad place '

It wasn't. It was plenty big enougu
to bt quite comfortable. It was
Peter's feelings that made him

That was it.
The firrt screech Yowle.r the Boh

Cat had given when be started after
Peter had frightened Peter so that
he almost fell heels over head Tt

was a irigutru: sounu tor any one to
hoar. Then when Yowlcr had screech-
ed again at th ery entrance to that
hole nnd Peter had heard Yowier's
sharp claws tearing up the earth in
rage It had eeeniod to him that his
heart would thump Its way right
through his sides. Ho knew that ho
was safe from Yowler so long us ho
remained in that hole but even that
knowledge didn't make those screechea
any less frightful

Peter would shiver at the thought
Of what might have happened to him.
Then he would chuckle at th thought
of how he had saved Paddy the it. b

ver from Yowler. Then he would
nhlver again. So for a long time he
would shiver. then chuckle, then
fihlver, then hurkle. then shiver,
then chuckle. It was dreadful to have
such rn'xed feelings.

Yowlcr sro'iched only a couple of
times at that hoi" and It waa only
for K moment or two that ho tore up
the ground After that all was still.
Then Peter began to worry. Of
course, he didn't know whether or not
Yowler was still there- In some ways
it would have been easier to know of
danger than to be uncertain of It.

"I wish I was at homo in the der-.-

Old Brlir Patch." whimpered Peter,
"I wish I had never thourrht of com-
ing over to the Green Forest. No, I(
don't elthor. No sir, I don't. I'm
glad I came over. If I hadn't there
would have been no one to warn Pad-
dy the Beaver, so I'm glad 1 came.
But, oh. dear. I do wish I was ba k

leUr would shiver at Hie I bought
of what miirht have happcn.l f him.

in the dear Old Briar Patch right
nun, : I would start this minute. If I
dared to."

But be didn't dare to You see, he
didn't know where Yowler was. Yow- -
ler might be close at bund, watch- -
ing for him to come out. That Is
what was worrying Peter. He knew!
that Yowler had a great deal of pa- -

tlence, and ho had no way of know-- ,
Ing how long Yowltr might watch
that hole. Ho had no way of know- -

Ing when it would be safe for him I 3
start for home Several times dur-
ing the night ho crept almost up to
the entrance hole, with his mind fully
made up to start. Then fear sent

'him back again and he would shiver
again at the thought uf Yowler'a
great claws and teeth nod his fierce
yellow eyes. Do you vonder that ho j

'spent an uncomfortable night?
(Copyright, 1922. by T. W. Burgess);

Tho next story "How P ter Knew
That the Way was Oar."

STREETS.
By Borton Sialey.

You like straight streets that are met-
al, d and paved

And lead to a definite place,
Trim, regular atreete that are well

behaved
And easy to map and trace

They lead from home (o your dallv
Job

And back to our home again.
Broad streets worn smooth by a hum--

drum mob
Of patiently plodding men

But I like streets that are queer and,
quaint.

That load well, I know not where;
That dwindle at length to a trail that's!

faint.
Where the wandering pilgrims fare.

You like, tho Streets where, you can't
get loel,

I'm fond of them whore I can,
The waycriag aimless roads,

By tho "practical paving man."

Yoa like the streets that from end to
end

Ar old and familiar ways.
I love the a that wend and

wend
Till loBt in tbo distant base;

So keep to your street that is straight
end fine,

A carefully measured track
And I'll light heartedly follow mine,

All over tho world utid back.
(Copyright. 1922, NEA Sen-Ice- )

A THOUGHT A DAY f
Finally, my brethren, be strong In;

the Lerd, and In the power of his.
mlflht. Epheslana 6;10.

This is tho gospel of Laboi
Ring It, ye bells of th kirk!

The Ixird of love came down from
above

To live with the mni who work
TblB is the rose he planted

Here In tho tuorn-curse- d eoil;
Heeven is blest with perfect rest,

But the blessing of earth is ttoll
Henry Van Dyke.

LAMP SILVDE.
An attractive shade for the boudoir

lamp may he mado of ribbon upon
hlch bits of other nhbon la

in design.

AN EDITORIAL BY
FLORENCE DA VIES ;

'Ml LEATHER MEDALS NEEDED
Speaking of things to be thankful

for let's give thanks for at least one
highbrow professor who doesn't take
himself too seriously to poke a little

ifun at his own job
Professor William Lyon Phelps, be-ln- g

a highbrow by nature and n.

Isn't a bit afraid to laugh at
!the highbrows. He refuses to let all
jthc wise ones lit around in
solemn conclave and award Nobel
prizes to the world's greatest urtl6ts.

.lie proposes with the help of his
friends to award a few prizes himself.

I Only these aren't to be Nobel prizos,
they're to bo ignobio prizes, and to
dat no notice has been issued of a
fund with which to buy leather tned-jal- s

tor the prize winners.
But there's a catch In this prize con-

gest. Any one could award a prize
to the various Ignoble objects in life.
Tho trick Is to give a prize to sorae-- ;
hmg thai most peop.e regard as very

freat, but which you yourself have d --

'.drd Is rather on tho order of a false
alarm.

Dr Phelps' prize plan hw Its merits.
Let no one Imuglne that ho Is mere-
ly trying to make scoffers of us. Not
,ut all. It is mora probable that back
lof his little Joke Is tho gentle sugges-
tion thut we do our own thinking

Most people are unduly Impressed
by tho way the crowd votes. If you
look Uko a book or a picture or a
pleco of music, do you like It because
you really know It and It pleases you
or because you have heard that it Is
quite the thing to like It?"

Profersor Phelps was referring
principally to objects of art. books,
pictures, buildings, when he proposed
Ills famous prize system. Hut he
inlghi well have extended the Idea
Homo of u.i make a fusa ovei people
whom we really do not like at all.
Just because It seems to bo tho thing
to do to cultivate them, while the rest
of us shut our eyes and take Just what
everybody else votes for when It conies
to the way we furnish ur houses.

There ought to be a ''.'d big butch
of ignoble prizes for the million and
one rose colored floor lamp shades
which flood the mink"' Trj taking a
walk any evening through tha well-to- -

do portions of the town ond Just count
the rose-colore- d shados you see. No
house Is complete without a floor
lamp and 8 bridge lamp and a d

silk shade.
If you happened to have a perfect-- :
beautiful old walnut davenport or

sofa a few years ago you couldn't rest
till you threw It out and replaced It
with a mahogany one. and having
achieved the mahogany you sent it the
way of all the earth for the sake of
acquiring an overstuffed sot

Now the joke is that many a woman
would like to get hack that despised'
old walnut sofa, for she ha discov-
ered ihat It had a real charm, after
all.

Let's take care that we don't go
about worshipping (boss false god of
popular opinion which don't r?ally ex-

press our true preferences instead,
let's have the courage to award a few
Ignoble prizes to the things wh.ch n
don't honestly like and believe In.

f A PUZZLE A DAY )

j n ft

K
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Set two rectangles (A and B) on
the two squares )n such a manner that
tho new position of the figures will
produce 31 perfect squares of various
sizes.

Yjterday' Answer.
The question. "Why did the fly

fly"' may bo cleverly answered:
"Because the wpider apiod her '

SPORTS VEILS.
Now that wintry winds have be-gu- n

to blow tho sports veil Is demon-
strating Its usefulness, it is hardly
rnognlzable us such, beinjr a react
li.tlf of a fell or ovon mesh coming
lust to the Up bf Hie nose and being
drawn Hose across the upper part of
the face.

'! Qnumphs ofQk I
fctf MELVTLLE DAV16SON Postv y

THE THING ON THE HEARTH
BJSDGIN HERE TODAY

Did some occult power of the Orient
cause the mysterious and Jncredlbktragedy which had removed from tho
world one of Its greatest Intelligences

the brain of
RODMAN, who had startled scientists

with his paper on the manufacture
of precious stones by synthetic
chemistry?
Rodman was dead His attendant,

that strunge Oriontal from the Shanmonastery in Asia, told a story we1rl
and incredible Finally
M. JONQUELLE. greatest of French

detectives, was called to America
and the Oriental rehearsed the story
of what took place on the night
when the man who could manufac-
ture rubles and emeralds as cheap-
ly as glass met his death.

GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER III

The Oriental was going on with a
slow, precise articulation as though ht
would thereby make a difficult matter
clear.

The nlKht had fallen swiftly It
was Incredibly silent. There was n
sound in the Master's room, and no
light except Mu flicker ui the log?
smoldering In the fireplace. The thin
lino of It appeared faintly along the
sill of tho door "

He paused
"The rirepiace, Excellency, is at the

end of the great room, directly uppo-slt- e

this door into the hall, before
which 1 have always sat when thu
Master was within. The fireplace la

of black marble with nri Immense
black marble hearth. And the gift
which 1 had brought tnc Master stand
on one hide of the fire, on this mar-
ble hearth as though it were a slngie
mdiron."

The man turned back Into the heart
of his Story.

1 Knew wie aeiifce ui i -

sure that the de vocations of the thing
(were again on the way. And I began
I to suffer in the spirit for the Master'"
safety Interference, both by act nnd
bv the will, were denied me But
there is an anxiety of spirit. Excel-
lency, that the-- uncertainty of an Issik
makes Intolerable "

The man paused
"The pressure continued and the

silence. it w.io nearly midnight. 1

could not distinguish any act or mo-

tion Of tno Master, and in fear 1 crept
over to the dour and looked in through
the crevice along tne threshold.

"The Maoter sot by his table, he
was straining forward, his hands grip-
ping tho arms of his chair. His eyes
and every tense Instinct of the man
wore concen:rated on the fireplace.
Die red light of tho omberB was In tho
room I could see him clearly and
the table beyond him with the calcu-
lations; but the tiro place seemed
strangely out of perspective It ex-

tended out of perspective it extend-

ed aboc m
"My gift to 'ho .uasier, uui iuuic

ihan tour hand-breadt- hs in length, in.
eluding the haso, stood now like an

bronze on an extended marble
dlab bculde a glgantu fireplace. This
effect of extension pui. tho lop of the
fireplace and the enlarged andiron
abovo Us pedestal, out of my line of

.'Isioo. Eerything else In tno cham-
ber, holding Its normal dimension,
was visible to me.

"1 have said, Excellency, that my
angls or v.oion along the crevice of
the doorslll was sharply cut midway of
this now enlarged fireplace. From tho
direction and lift of the Master's face,
he was watching something above this
ilne and directly over the pedestal of
the andiron. I watched, alno. flat-

tening my fce ugulnirt tno sill, for the
thing to u.ppoar.

"And It .nd appear.
"A naked foot became slowly vis-

ible, us though someone were de-

scending with extreme care from the
elevation of the andiron to the great
marble learth, under thte at range en-

largement, now some distance below."
The Oriental pausea. and looked

down at me.
"I knew then. Excellency, that the

Master was lost Th creative ener-
gies of the Spirit suffer no dlvlolon or

worshlo. those if tne body must be
IvhJliy denied, and I had warned the
Master. Vnd in travail Excellency,

with my face to theI turned over
floor.

' "But there Is always hope, hope
'over the certainties or experience, over
the certainties or knowledge Per-

haps the Master, even now. sustained
In spirit, would put away tho devo-catio- u

. No. Exoeiienoy i was
not mlsd. 1 kne thit Muster was
boyond hope' Hut the will to hopo
moved me. and 1 turned back to the
crevice at the doorslll "

He paused.
"There was now a delicate odor, ev- -.

rywhere, f.iln:ly. like the blossom or
the hitter apple here In your coun-
try. The red embers in the fireplace
gave out a steady tight; and In the
rtow of it, on tno marble hearth, stood
Vho one who had descended from tho
rlovatlon of the andiron."

Again the man hesitated, as for an
accurate method of expression.

"In the fleu. Excellency, there was
color that would not appear lu the im-

age. Tho hatr was yellow, and tho
,.v, I'lue. ami against the black
marble of the fireplace tno body was
con3plcuousiy wnuu.

"But In every other aspect of ber,
Hxcolloncy, the woman was on the

j hearth In the flesh es she is In tho
clutch of the savage male figure In the
image.

"There 1s no drera or ornamont,
as you will recall, Excellency Not
evcu an oar Jewel, or an anklet, as
though the graver of the imxge folt

'hat tho lnhorent beauty of his flxortj
take nothing from thoso osten-

tations. .
"The woman's heavy, yellow hair

was wound around her head, as tn the
'image. She shivered a little faintly !

like a naked child lu an unaccustom-
ed draught of air, although slm atood
on the warm, marble hearth and with- -

I . .1 .1..... ... . K Ik,-.-

in too rou (jiu" ......
"The voice from the male figure of

the Image, which I had brought tho
Master and whioh stood as tho andiron
now so Immensely enlarged, was be-

ginning again to BpeaX. The thin rue- -

jtalllc jemnd scorned to splinter against,
the denso silence, 3 it went forward

'
tn tht ritual proBcrlbnd-

But tho Master had uJready decided
he stood now on tho groat marblo
- earth with his pupora crushed to-

gether. And a t looked on, through
the oretiee under tho doorslll, he put
out h1 free hand and with hie finger
murhart the womun gently. Tho flesh
under hta finger yielded, and stooping

lover, he put the formula into the
fire."

T.rfkc ono who has come- - to the ona
Of his story', the huge Oriental stopped
He remained for some moments si-

lent. Then he continued In an even,
monotonous volco:

"1 got up from the floor then, and
purified myself with water. And attter
that I went into an upper chamber,
opened the window to tho oast, and sat
down to write my report to the broth-
erhood Kor the thing which I had
oen sent to do was finuihed. '

I He kiiiiti Rodman limply bj crushing
htm in In- - arras.

He put his hand somewhere into the
fold ntal garment H

and brought out ti roll of thin, vellum- -
like onion-.ki:- i. painted In Chinese ;Heharaciers. p wax of lmmenso H

ii ,, : hin- -

IrieSs of the vellum, the roil wound on jHa tiny cylinder of wood was not abovh fHtwo im hes in thickness. jH"Excelleney." he said, "I have care-full- y

concealed this report through
'the misfortunes that have attendedm. It Is not certain that I shall be !H'able to deliver it. Will you give It
fOT mh to the jewel-mercha- nt Yand.r

i dick, In Amsterdam? He will send It
to Mshsdal In Bombay, and It will go
north with the eara-vans.- H

I ut the scroll into my pocket and H
went out, for a motor-ca- r had com"

linto the park, and I knew that e

had arrived.
1 met Jonquello and the superln- -

tendenl In the long corridor they
!had been looking In at my Interview H
through tho elevated grating.

'Jonquelle," I cried, "the Judge was
irlght to cut short the criminal trial
and Ismio a lunacy warrant. This

Is the maddest lunatic In this
Whole asylum. Tho human mind Is H
capable of any absurdity."

Jonquello looked at me with a queer,
ironical smile.

"Perhaps." he shrugged, "there 1

some explanation In the report In your
I pocket, to the Monastic Head. It's
'on1v a theory, you know."

He smiled, showing his white, even
teeth.

We went Into tho superintendent
room, and sat down by a smoldering
fire of coals In tho grate. I handed

j.Jonquollo the roll of vellum. It was
In one of the Shxn dialects. He read
It aloud. With the addition of cer-
tain formal expressions, It contained
precisely the oriental's testimony

th- court and no more
"Ah!" ho said in his curiously tn-- !

fleeted voice.
An. I he held the scroll out to tb H

head of the fire The vellum baked
slowly, and us It baked, the

characters faded out and
faint blue ones began to appear. J

Jonquelle rend the necret message
In his emotionless drawl.

"'The American U destroyed, and
his accursed work is destroyed with
n n Bend the news to Bangkok end

' Burma The treasures of In-'dl- a

are Raved.' H
ried out In astonishment.

.idu-.ii- r The i re at uro was on 'i ...

assassin! He kiiled Rodman simply
by crushing him in his arms'"

JonQUelle's drawl lengthened.
It's -il Oupta," he said, "the clev H

Brest Oriental in the whole of Asia H
j'fhe Jewel-trade- sent him to watch
I Rodman, and to kill him if he was H
ever able to gel his formulae worked
out Thev must have paid him an

"sum
"And tha' liv the creature

taehed himself to Rodman!" I said.
"Suroiv replied Jonquelle. "He

brought that bronse Komulus carry-in- g

'if tl,i Sabine w oman and stage l
the supernatural to work out his plan
and to save hl3 life. I know tb"
bronze as soon as 1 got my eye on it- - H
uvi I'rmz Josef gave it as a present to
Mahadal in Bombay for matching u; H
some rubies."

I swore bitterly.
And we took him for a lunatic.'"

ii yes!" replied Jonquelle. "Wna
was It you said as 1 came In? "The hu- - H
ir.?Ji mind Is apaMe of any absurd- -

Another M. Jonfljaelle story, "The
Fortune Tidier." will begin in oar
Monday bue.

I Marriage a la Mode .
The great romances of French lit- - ppm

erature In former days are scaled to ppS
a French girl until she dods the wed- - ppH
ding

The only novels she Is allowed to ppH
read are those written expressly for ppB
young girls. They deal with tho mild- - ppH
est love making. ppH

Only the title of Madame enables ppH
the French girl to take up the novel
Of Alitor Hugo, Balzac. George San J

and others.
Consequently, as ono Fronch "old

maid" of 30 has romplalned, "minxes
of 18 or 20, juit because tbey are
married, can read what they choose
while I am stl'l treated as a school
rtrt"

oo- -

If You Are Well Bred j

Tou will not allow tho spoon to re-

main In tho cup while drinking o bev-
erage,

Neither will you blow upon any be?- -

crage to cool It.
Jn eating soup ymj will dip wttb

an outward motion from tho far side
of tho plate and will lmblbo the eoup
from the ride of tho spoon.

FOR COLD CREAM.
Cold orcam jars of porcelain are

among tb new importations for the
dressing table They take their
decorative designs from tho friezes
of ancient Egypt and may. when
emptied, be put to various other at-
tractive usee.


